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And count the minutes by our kisses; Let the heavens new motions feel And by our embraces wheel. And, whilst we try the way By which love doth convey Soul into soul. And mingling so Makes them such raptures know As makes them entranced He In mutual ecstasy, Let the harmonious spheres in music roll.1604-1672                JASPER    MAY NE                          III
And count the minutes by our kisses;
Let the heavens new motions feel
And by our embraces wheel.
And, whilst we try the way
By which love doth convey
Soul into soul.
And mingling so
Makes them such raptures know
As makes them entranced He
In mutual ecstasy,
Let the harmonious spheres in music roll.